
Coe bale Intruder, oiier-wterting Siaue, 

Beftow thy fawning fmiles on equal! mates* 

And thinkc my patience* (more then chy defect) 
Ispriuiledge for thy departure hence. 

Thankc me for this, more then for all the fauors 
Which (ail top-much)! haue beftowed on thee. 

But if thou lin gcr in my Territories 
Longer then fwifteft expedition 
Will giue thee time to leaue our royall Court* 

By heauen, my wrath (hall farre exceed the lone 
I eucr bore my daughter^ or thy fdfc* 

Be gone* I will not heave thy vaine excufo, 

But as thou lou'ft thy life, make fpeed from hence* 

Vd . And why not death,rather then liuing torment? 
To die* is to be banifht from my fclfc. 

And Silma is my fclfe : baniiVd from her 
Is fdfc from fdfc. A deadly ban! foment:: 

What light, is light, if Silma be not feme ? 

What joy is ioy,i ( Situta be not by ? 

Vnleffeitbe to thinkethac flic is by 
And feed ypon the Oiadow of perfection. 

Except I be by Siluia in the night. 

There is np muiicke in the Nightingale. 

Vnicffe I looke on Silnm in died ay, 

There is no day for me to looke vpon. 

Slice i> my eflbnce* and I leaue to be; 

If I be not by her faire influence 
Foflcrd, illumin’d* cheriflTdj kept aliue. 

I flic notdeafh, to foe his deadly doome* 

Tarry Iheerc,Ibuc attend on death. 

But flic X hence, I flic away from life. 

Pro* Run (boy) run,run,and fetke him out. 

Last. So-hough, Soa hough-• 

Pro , What feeft thou ? 

Lait* Him we goe to [inde, 

There's not a halve oifs head } but i i $ a Valentine, 

Pro . Valentine ? 

VaL No. 

Fro, Who then? his Spirit ? 

Vd . Neither, 

Pro, What then ? 

Vd* Nothing. 

Latt. Can nothingipeakc ? Mafterj fliall Iftrikc? 

Pro* Who would ft thou ftrike? 
hath Nothing. 

Pro** Villaine, ftnbcarc* 

Last, Why Sir,lie ftrike nothing: 1 pray you. 
pro. Sir ha, I fay for be arc; friend Valentine^ word. 
Vd, My cares arc ftopc*& can not hear good newes. 
So much of bad already hath poffoft them. 

Pro. Then in dumbe filcncc will I bury mine. 

For they are harfh, vn-tuaeable, and bad* 

VaL Is Silma dead ? 

Pro. N a, Valentine* 

VaL No Vdentine indecd, for facrcd Silda, 

Hath flue forfwornc me ? 

Pro, No 7 Vdentine, 

VaL No Vdentine , if Silma hau e forfwornc me. 

What is yournewes ? 

Lau* Sir, there is a proclamation, ^you are vanifhed. 
Pro , That thou arc baniflTdt: oh that s the new es. 
From hencc/rom Silda 9 md from me thy friend. 

Vd. Oh, I haue fed vpon this woe already, 

And now exceffc of it will make me furfee. 

Doth Sited know that I am baniflTd ? 

Pro, I, I: and fhe hath offered to the doome 


(Which vn-reuerft ftands in effectual! force) 

A Seaof meIc*ugpcark,whichforaecallteares; 
Thofe at her father* churlifli fcetc flic tenderd. 

With them vpon her kneesfocr humble fclfc* 
Wringing her hands^whofe whitencs fo became them 
A s if b ut now they waxed pale for woe / 

But neither bended knees, p urc haads held vp. 

Sad fighes, deepe groncs, nor filuer-foeddingtearcs 
Could penetrate her vneompaffionate Sire ; 

But Valentine , if he be tanc, muft die. 

Refidcs, her interceflion chaFd him fo, 

When foe for thy repeale was fupplianc* 

That to clofeprifon he commanded her, 

With many bitter threats of bidingthcre* 

VaL No more: vnbs the next word that thou fpeak’ft 
Hauc fomc malignant power vpon my life; 

Iffo: I pray thee breath it in mine eare, 

As ending Antheme of my endlcfle dolor* 

Pro . Ceafc to lament for that thou canft not helpc 5 
Andftudy helpefor that which thou lamenfft. 

Time is theNurfe* and bleeder of all good ; 

Here, if thou ttay,thou eanft not lee thy loue : 

Belides,thy Haying will abridge thy life : 

Hope is alouers ftaffe, walke hence with that 
And manage it, againft ddpairing thoughts t 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, (hall be deliuefd 
Eiicu in the milke-whitebofome of thy Lour, 

The time now femes not to expoftulare. 

Come, lie eonuey thee through the City-gate. 

And ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concerne thy Louc-affaires: 

As thou lou’ft Siluia ([hough not for thy fdfc) 

Regard thy danger,and along with me. 

Vd. Ipny ch tcLamce^nd ifthoufeeftmy Boy 
Bid him make haftc^andmeetmc at the North-gate. 

Fro* Goe firha, finde him out: Come Vdentine, 

Vd, Oh my decre Silma ; haplefic Valentine, 

Lamce * I am but a foole, looke you , and yetlha^ 
the witto diinkc my Maftcris akindeofaknaue : hue 
that 3 s all one ? if he be but one knaue: He hues not now 
that kriowes uie to beinlouc, yet I am in loue, but a 
Teeme ot horfe foall not plucke that from me: noryvho 
S ds Ilouc r and yet J tis a woman \ but what woman, I 
will not tell my felfe: and yctMs a Milke-maid ; yet Tis 
not a maid : for fhechath had Gofops : yet'tisa maid, 
for foe is her Matters imid,and femes for wages. Shee 
hath more qualities then a Water*5paniell, which is 
much in a bare Chnflian: Heere is the Cate-log of her 
Condition. In^rimk* Shcc can fetch and carry : why 
a boric can doe no more; nay, a horfe cannot fetch,but 
onclycany, therefore is fhee better then a lade, Im* 
She canmilke, looke you, a fweet venue in a maid with 
cleane hands. 

Speed, How now Signior Lmme ? what new'cs with 
your Mafterfoip > 

La, With my Mafterfoip ? why, it is at Sea : 

Sp. Wdl, your old vice ftill: miftakethe word: what 
newesthen in your paper? 

La, The blaek’ft newes that eucr thoufaeartTfo 

Sp, Why roan? how blacke ? 

La, Why, as blackcas Inke. 

Sp: Let me read them ? 

irf. Fie on thee lok-head, thou canft not read. 

Sp; Thoulyeft: lean. 

La % I will try thee; tell me this/ vvho begot thee ? 

$p t Marry, 
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Sp , Marry ,the fan of my Grand-Uther. 
la. Oh illiterate loyterer; it was the fomie of thy 
Grand-mother: this proues that thou can ft not read. 

Sp* Comefcole, c ° me ' WY Hicin thy paper. 
ha* There/and ^NieholM be thy fpeed. 

Sp* Inprimis foe can milker 
ha, I that foe can. 

Sp, Item, foe brewes good Ale. 

ha. And thereof conies the prouerbe/ {Meffmg of 
ymr heart yon brew good die,) 

Sp, Item,foe can fowe. 
ha. That’s as much as to % ( Canfheffi) 

Sp . Item flie can knit. 

La, What needeaman care for a flock with a wench, 
When foe can knit him a ftocke ? 

Sp, Item,foe can watti and fcoure. 

La* Afpcciail venue; forthen foee neede not be 
wafo J d,and foowr*d. 

Sp. Item,foecan fpin. 

ha* Then may I fet the world on wheelcs, when foe 
can fpin for her liuing* 

Sp, Itcrc^foc hath many namelefic vertucs. 

La, Thafs as much as to fay Baftard-vcrtues : that 
indeede know not their fathers i and therefore hauc no 
names. 

Sp, Here follow her vices. 

La, Cl ole at the heeles of her vertueSi 
Sp, Item, lliec is not to be faffing in rcfpeel of ha- 
breath* 

La* Well; that fault may be mended with a break- 
faft: read on, 

Sp t Itcm,foc hath a fweet mouth. 

La, That makes amends for her fourc breath. 

Sp* Item,file doth talkem her deepe. 

La* It's no matter for that ; fo foce fleepenotin her 
talke. 

Sp, Item,flic is flow in words* 

La, Oh viUainc 3 that fet this downe among her vices; 
To be flow in words,ss a womans oncly vertue: 

I pray thee out with% and place n for her chiefc vertue. 

Sp* Item, foe is proud* 

1 La* Out with that too : 

1 It was hues legadc^ond cannot be t'ane from her* 

Sp * Item, foe hath no teeth. 

La* I care not for that neither; becaufel loue crufts. 
Sp* Item,fhe is cncfl. 

La* Well: the beft is*foe hath no teeth to bite, 

Sp, Itcm,fhe will often praifeher liquor* 

La* If her liquor be good,foc foall; if foe will not, 

I will; for good things fopuld bepraifed* 

Sp m Item,foe is tooliberalk 

La* Of her tongue flic cannot; for that’s writ downe 
flic is flow of; of her purfe > fliec fliall not, for that ile 
keepe four * j Nd w,of another thing foee may, and that 
cannot Ihelpe, Well,proceede. 

Sp* Item, flieehadi more hsire then wit, and more 
faults then haircs, and more wealth then faults. 

ha t Scop there; lie haueher; flic was mine, and not 
mine, twice pr thrice in that laft Article: rehearfc that 
once more. 

Sp. Item, foe hath more-hake then wir. 

La. More haire then wit th may be ile prone it: The 
eouer ofthe fait, hides the fak, and therefore it is more 
then the fait; the haire that couers the wit, is more 

then the wit ; for the greater hides the leffe; What's 
next ? k 


Sp* And more faults then haires. 

La, That^s monfirous: oh that that were our, 

Sp* And more wealth then faults. 

La, Why that word makes the faults gracious: 
Well, ile haue her: andifitbea match, as nothing is 
impottible, 

Sp* What then? 

La* Why then, will I tell thee, that thy Matter ftaies 
for thee at the North^ate, 

Sp. For me:' 

La. For thee? I, who art ihou? he hath ftaid for abet¬ 
ter man then thee. 

Sp, Andmuft I goe to him ? 

La, Thou mull run to him;far thou haft ftaid fo long, 
that going will feareeferue the curne. 

Sp* Why didft not tell me fooner ? "pox of your loue 
Letters. 

La, Now wilihebe Twing'd for reading my Letter; 
An viimannerly flaue , that will thru ft himielfc into fo- 
crets :lleafter,to reioyce in the boyes corre£fi6. Exemt* 



Enter Duke , Thnrio, Frothem, 

Da. Sir 7 ’Ww,%te not,but that flhe will loue you 
Now Ftdentine is banjfh’d from her 

Th. Since his exile file hath defpis ? d me moft, 
Forfvvorne my company, and rail’d at me. 

That I amdclpevatcolobtaining her, 

Oit. This weake imprefie of Loue, is as 3 figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an houresheate 
DiHollies to water, and doth Ioofehis forme. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 

Ami worthlefie Valentine fiiall be for»o t. 

How nowf fir Trotbtm, is your countrirnan 
(According to our Proclamation) gon ? ' 

Pro. Gon, my good Lard. 

My daughter takes his going grieuoufly ? 

Tra. A little time (my Lord) will kill that griefe, 
Dtt. So Ibeleetie: but Tkttrio thinkes norfio : 
Trotheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 

(For thou haft fbowne fomefigneofgood defert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro, Longer then I prouc loyall to your Grace, 

Let me not liuc,to looke vpon your Grace. 

2?«. Thou know’ll how willingly,I would effeft 
The match bctwccnc fir 7 i£w’«>,and my daughter i 
Tro. I doe my Lord, 

Du. And alfp,I thinke a thou art not ignorant 
How fire oppofes her againft my will ? 

Pro. She did my Lordjwhen Valentine was here. 

Du. I.andperuerflyjfiieperfeuersfo 
What might we doe to make the gifle forget 
The loue of Valentine } snd loue fir Thurio: 

Pro, The beft way is,to flander Valent me. 

With falfehood.cowardizc, and peore difeent: 

Three things, that women highly hold in hate, 

Du. 1 , but {he’ll thinke, that it is Ipoke in hate. 

Pro. I, if his enemy deliuerit. 

Therefore it muft with.cirenmftance be fpoken 
By one, whom Che efteemeth as his friend. 

Du. Then you muft vndertake to flander him. 


Pro. 






































































































